I87IJ	WORDSWORTH	115
land, jumped from rock to rock, slipped off the rocks into the river,
scrambled out again, splashed about like a fish. March water is cold.
Mrs. Nicholl must be an uncommonly plucky woman. Crichton
says she rides to hounds and nothing stops her. She does not care
what she does. He hooked a salmon the other day and his boy was
clumsy in landing the fish, so Mrs. Nicholl plunged into the water
on the edge of a deep hole, embraced the great fish round the body,
and carried him out in her arms.
Friday, April Eve
A letter from Emily Dew asking me to go to Whitney Rectory
either tomorrow or next Tuesday to meet Miss Hutchinson, the
niece of William Wordsworth by marriage and the god-daughter
of his sister Dorothy, for whom I have a great admiration. I shall
certainly go. I remember seeing this Miss Hutchinson at Whitney
Rectory with her sister years ago, but then tfyey were very shy and
hid behind a hedge.
Saturday, April Day
I went to Whitney by the 2.6 train. Miss Hutchinson was at home
at the Rectory. She is the niece of Mary Hutchinson, the wife of
William Wordsworth the poet. And she was the god-daughter of
Dorothy Wordsworth, William's sister. We had some interesting
talk about the Wordsworth family. She showed me first a large
brooch she was wearing containing on one side a beautiful coloured
photograph of the poet, and on the other side two locks of grey
hair from the heads of the poet and his wife. THs photograph is
far the best and most pleasing likeness I have seen of the poet It was
taken from a picture painted by H—* almost entirely from memory.
The poet had written to the painter telling him with pride that he
had ascended Helvellyn when he was 70 years old, and sending him
a sonnet on the occasion. The painter was extremely pleased with
the letter and the sonnet and immediately drew Wordsworth in a
meditative mood composing the sonnet.
Miss Hutchinson said that once, when she was staying at tie
Wordsworths', the poet was much affected by reading in the news-
paper the death of Hogg the Ettrick Shepherd. Half an hour after-
wards he came into the room where the ladies were sitting and
asked Miss Hutchinson to write down some lines which he had just
1 Presumably Haydon.

